o g J"_ s :-'\ e
St o = T .

s o e g s =

! ‘Hu&ﬁu Qaﬂg gaglx guzsdm; gumiug g'ﬂmt

8

SRR

-.;I):: r :
Lailn o Eagle

BLIGHTED HOPES,
Dark fs the seeson of reaping

Denied the swoet solice of weeping
O'er sormows We deep for our tears!

Reaping thnt chafl when we dare not
Even drean of the full ripened prain;

Grieving o'er fair hopes that are not,
And J ;mulﬁxwa;:un:

Ead s the season of reaping

Whien shudders the soul in the blast,
And shadows cowe stealtlisly crequng

From storm shrouded vales of the past!
Beiure us the r.:mll-,nms.g

With anguish, heart bunger an pain;
And vaiuly we long for the dewning

Of days that will come ot again !

Direar is the ssason of reaping
When hushed are the nugh sod the song;
Whes hurvest hymn echoes are seeping
The hours arg so k wmely and long!
The dream fleld of life all damerted,
Then why shonld the reaper remain
A gleaner still peoking, sad besreed,
A love that will live oot againy
—Montgumery M, Folsom,

A IO.\DU\ STORY

Milly was the poor little goul's name;
eo oneg had ever culled her anything else
—only Mifly.

She mude her scanty living by em-
broidery, residing in a forlorn looking,
dark and narrow room that was yet
Portunate enough to boa aall win-
dow on the street, Ay, that window was

Milly's glory; the jov and delight of her

st One s

existence, The street was a dingy Lon- |
don cne; !'..L.'d'::-‘ a thoroughfare, nnd
therefore not nnisy, but gay, and even

delectably worldly, in the child’s eves.
For she was not much more than a child
na vel; lhml;h worn in face and serious
looking, she was young in vears, scarce
17 surely at most, while in charncter she |
was very childish still. London bred,
ehe was shrewd and guick in many |
things, keenly aiive to the neoessity of |
daily work, thoroughly expectant of the
money loving ways of her emplovers
end astute with regard to life generally;
pevertheless, a fund of fgeshness and in-
nocence In Milly's soul wont often
to burst forth like a sweet, pure spring
of water coming from depths unknown,
ready 1o gladden and solace the and
bexrts of her neighbors,

She was friendly to those neighbors,
who, some of them, befriended her, But
ghe had alwars been much wlone. She
wus almost like a prisoner, this little

lame and feeble bodied seamstress, or
rather embroideress, who spent her un-
carcd for vouth bending over a frame of
lework, carrving out the idess and
of others—only occasionally, as
ixury, allowed to work her own

il and her own fancies into the threads
of silk and pieces of linen or satin *left
over,

If a box's will be the wind’s will, what
shail bo said of a girl'=* Is it lizht,
ephomeral, like the sea foam? Or strong-
er, like bhindweed in garder Or firm,

amd brave, and shining, lik e marble
that makes the coping stone of palaces? |
1 know mnot.

Milly cared little for the vehicles that |

rumbling down her
poorly

Eoluctimes went
t, nor for the sl 1|n.l‘L:iTlK. |
dressed padestrians who were the only |
frequentersof that neyrhborheod, nor for I
the loud vdfleed venders of ('.‘n'ap gm!dﬁ |
in barrows. It was the corner of gray

sky—occasionally a pallid blue—which |

blres

ghe liked, and which (by squeczing well
in betwixt a heavy table and the window
gill and craning neck |-am!"ll”;-",\ she
could see and preatly enjov, in contrast |
to the dingy atmosphere of her lodgring. |

But what slie loved bLest of all to gaze |
on fromy her window was the shop ppo-
site—a shop so glovious, so lovely, so
comfortisg and vet heart stirring that
the child ecould never be satinted with
looking and wondering at it

A flower shop it was, What are flow-
ers made of and how do thev come? ask
the Londoners. How are they gathered
and brouzht together in their infinite
beauty of tone and color, in thelr brill- |
inncy and freshiness, in their tenderness |
and sweetness?  Flowers in pois, flowers |
in bunches, Mlowers in sprasy, strageling
groups of Howers, and sray single
blooms—all these filled and decker i the
witnlow panes of the shop opposite: all
thess [I\hl- nid the enger beating heart
of the litdle lome embrotderess. 1L mat- |
tered not, when her eves were delichted |
with this drewun of [airy color, that she
wis lume: por did she remember her
many sorrows when, with hot trem-
bling hands, she threaded her needle and
plied her lovelicst silkz, glancing up now
und then to gaun from bey NArTOWw
strevt a new draught fr

t=pargtion | T
prew the flowers
like, yot not Lk the onginals; pretty,
perchanee, vet pointingly different
to expectation, thought the little artist,
who realized ithout knowledge of the
why or wh e} this failure of a
greal intention, [

For shie wanied to copr nature. Nay, I
who that his once sl ilure can be |
readily contant wirh a counterfeit?

Every now and then, 4t sparse inter |
vals of time yhen she was thoroughly |
i irtened and diggusted with ber owny |
haondiwork, Milly would feich her old
hust anidl capeout of the cupb wird—her
cupboard where she kept cvers thing, [
from a pieoe of dry bread to an cmpmy i
blacking bottle and an old Bible—and |
dress hee anid crowl over |

“A Priceless Bl-essing.”
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| ewift of foot amd of eyve and could pilot
| her dextegously over the muddy way,

| mud for pedestrians blithely and cheerily,

| hands were so weak and delicate; hers,

| era. They are so beautiful, so very, very

| tle to eay that they spend their days in

| num and hawthorn were blooming on

to the opposite side of the street and
stand there, her face pressed against the
panes of the flower shop window till she
could stand upright no more. If the
weather was cold her slender form shiv-
ered under the thresdbare black cape,
her face grew more pinched and blue
than before, but she held her place brave-
Iy, studying the form, the ‘‘make” of the,
flowers till she knew them so well that
she could shut her eyes and reproduce
them on that wonderful canvas which
we all possess as a free gift to paint our
beantiful visions upon—the clear white
page of our own minds,

There was one thing that troubled her,
the flowers died so quickly. Milly bad
neither time nor strength to pay frequent
visits to the flower store, and conse-
quently never might she hope to see her
favorites quite close a second time. She
studied them, she loved them, she
gtrained her eves to see them. Good.
But a few davs later they were gone
from their accustomed places, and
others, new comers—new, graceful, fairy
things—wepe displayed where the old
friends had'slowly drooped or had been
hastily removed. That was the way of
fhe world, doubtless, but there are some
people who never got used to the ways
of the world. Milly was haply one of

She had one friend—though I should
rather say one acquaintance, for be was
scarcely more—and that was the little
crossing sweeper, the poor boy Jim.

Their misfortunes were a bond between
them, perhaps; they were both crippled,
though slightly, from infancy. He was
humpbacked; she was lame, IHe was

safe from horses’ feet or splash of wheels;
ghe, the girl, was stronger of hand,
hrizhter of face and of courage. She
had more than once taken the besom
from Jim's hand and swept away the

g0 that she carned more coppers for him
in ten minutes than he koew how to
gain in @ weary morning's work. His

used to activity, were positively mmuscu-
lar by contrast,

Thers was one drawhback—he never
seemed to comprehend about the flow-
ers. Hewould stand on one leg by the
birilliant shop window staring piteously,
taking off Lis ragged cap and putting it
on again with a gesture of perplexity,
scratching his head sometimes for greater
doubt,

“You eee. Jim,"” Milly whispered to
him one day, *[ love them so—the flow-

beautiful. It quite gives me a pain, an
odil feeling here in my throat, only to
look at them.”

“Then I wouldn't have nothin'to do
with 'em.” returned the boy decisively.
“If they hurt you what's the good?”

“It's the harting that brings me back
to them, somehow,” stammered Milly,
who couldn't explain.

Jim gazed at her with his wide open-
ed, long lashed eyes.

“You are a queer 'un, and no mis-
take,” he said at Iast. “Hi, look out!
vou were almost right under the van
this time, Mill. I wish, [ wishI was a
dook, that 1 do—1"d give you flowersand
grand things every day; wouldn't I
just!™”

. “Thank you, Jim, dear; oh, thank
yon. That makes it just the same as if
you did."”

“Why, how can that be?” asked the
bov, leaning on his broom and staring at
ber barder than ever,

“Of course it doss. Don't you see?
asked Milly, to whom definitions secmed
almost the greatest difliculties of life,

There are some people who have so fit-

trying to make the scanty substance
more; meanwhile the thoughts of others
surge tempestuously against their fetter-
ing speech, and these people must al-
wuys appear igonorant cod dull.

One day—it was a bright May morn-
ing—Milly had come to an end of allher
comumissioned work. Nor bad she any
ideas for the luture; she was tired, over-
done perchance—ehe had been working
both early and late this last week. Tha
colors of the many petaled flowersin the
shop opposite seemed to flash more
brightly than usual; the sun was strong
and hot; the threa cornered piece of sky
overhead was positively blue, From its
cage on a nail cutside a neighbor's win-
dow came the sweet song of a captive
thrush. Some efforvescence of spring-
time rose and bubbled in the girl's young
voins, She could not stay within ber
dark and squalid room; she rosa to her
feet in impatience.

A moment later she bad reached the
gtroet, She stood onteide the door of the
house, gazing inquiringly from side to
side. No, Jim was not thero; ho was
nowhere in sight. Wall, he would soon
return, doubtiess,. There were few ve-
hicles to bo seen; she might cross safely.
Now the deed was done; Jim should
presently hear of her prowess.

And surely the reward was worth the
offort. The flower shop had never seem-
ed so beautiful. Dunches of lilac, lubur-

one side; on the other side were posi-
tivaly stacked pink, red and white peo-
nies, pansies and the anemones and blue
bells of the woods, while marshmallows
and cowslips shone more golden than
the sunshige.

Milly knew no names or propérties of
flowers; in hor eves there were no com-
mon ones, and the hothouss geraniums
and cinerarias were only by color mare
glorious than the penny bunches of wall
flowers and field daisies and siraggling
forget-me-nots that were specially pro-
villed for weary Londoners.

To her it was all a beantiful dream:
there was just a hard, impassabls wall |
between herand such luxuries, like the |

glass against which she flattened her |
]-;in. little pinched festures, She could |
sop thirough the rlass, certainly, but she
conld not go nesrer; no, nor vet touch
orsmell. She could only sigh, and the
sigh (complaint like) made matters
worse, for it dimmed the clearness of the
glass fur a moment.

Two ladics came out of the ghop; nnol
passed on; the other, seeing the gu-l,l
pausad. The hands of both ladies were 1
filled with bunches of flowers; pos -:h]r{
Mille's eves were more hungrily lrmh |
ing than she knew. |

“You poor littla girl™ eaid the hdri
who stood in the doorway. She heid |
out a banch of something bngh:

“Would you like these flowers? Yes, I
you may take them."
l; she went on her way.
2id nothing; not a word of

than k-q even.
noseguy asthough it were made of gold. |
she stared vacantly at the ladies till they
were out of sight. Then she loughed
softly to herself. What would Jim sax? |
Where waue Jin? Whyr was be suill sl

| be glad when I'm so sorry!

She « r]rgr:apedd.lelmrlnn

CoOPrmp="

the proverb ran-

the pot.Keep off or youll smukch me

If yeur grocer sends you anything in place of SAPOLIO, send it back and
insist wpon having just what yom ordered. SAPOLIO always gives satisfaction.
On floors, tables and painted work it acts like a charm, For scouring pots,
pans and metals it has no equal. Everything shines after it, and even the chil.
dren delight In using it in thelr attempts to help around the house.

Setore rhe%_ gol-Sapdlo

he pan says to

(ENOCH MORGAN'S BONS CO., NEW YORHK.

sént? She must certainly come out
again in the afternoom,if only to tell
him the delightful news, It was the
first time thatany real live flowers had
been given to her, had acteally belonged
to bersell, Why, they were gquite soft,
like velvet, not grimy and gritty like
most things, and with a perfums—yes,
that must be the meaning of the word
permme-—-somemmg qufte, quite Dewll-
ering.

The road was free of carts and cabs
now, surely, This was the moment—
one rush forward—oh, the in ber
stiff lagl Forward! No, back, in haste!
A noise of horses’ hoofs, with 1,000 voices
ringing in her ears, and, in the midst of
all, a vision of Jim's face, white and set
as it had never bean before—then the
earth rising up to meet her violently, as
something large and dark loomed before
her eyes, and scemed tostrike her down.

“She is coming to, poor little thing.”

These were the first words that Milly
heard.

“Where am 17" she asked faintly,

Her own voice sounded farther off
than the other voice. She was in pain
all over,a pain that would have been
fierce had it not been so stunningly duil,
and, above ull, 80 universal. Even her
little finger ached, ghe thought, and that
thooght made her half inclined to laugh,
She could not see, she knew not why;
she could not move, but that was no
wonder, for she was so tightly strapped
and bound up. Ona bed, too. ““Where?
where?” she repeated, gasping

“In the hospital, dmrc]ul.d answued
the nurse. *“No, do not talk, We are
going to take great care of you.”

Milly sighed and shut her eyes for
what seemed to bher bat & few minutes.
When ehe was conscious again she saw
that something lay between ber fingers—
it was ber own precious bunch of flowers,
How quickly it had wilted, though, She
tried to lift her hand, but could net, She
was afraid sbe bad done wrong even to
try. But noone was heeding her. Two
shadowy figures were talkiing near her
bed,

“She was eo lame, poor dear, she comld
not run. And the great dray horse
knocked her down and the wheel ran
over her,” 1

“How terrible!”

“The little humpback boy did his best
te save her, but he ran up too late—it
was a plucky thing, anyhow.”

“He seems vory fond of her—it will
break his heart if she dies,”

‘““Hush! lest she should hear you.”

Milly had heard it all. It scarcely af-
fected her, nevertheless; scarcely seemed
to concern her, in fact,

‘Was this maimed, motienless thing on
the hospital bed herself, Milly, the clever
little peedlewoman? Was it she whe
had dwelt opposite the florist's window?
She opened her eyes yet wider; it seemed
a little lighter now., Was this the hos-
pital? She had often wondered what a
hospital might be like. There were peo-
ple here who sighed and groaned around
her; she had not noticed them before.
It tired her to watch them now; had
they all been rum over in the street? she
marveled. What sad, sad faces! What
a room full of pain?

Clean it was everywhere, with tidy
white bedclotbes and whitewashed walls,
and the sunshine coming in so that her
head ached; ehe had never been used to
much light or air. Nor to strangers,
strange faces, strange voices. Ah, where
was little Jun? And had be really come
to her in her danger?

The tears began te trickle slowly down
the child's pale cheeks,

“What is it, dear?”' asked the nursa,

“Jim,"” said Milly, with quivering lips.
““Oh, my httle Jim—my own little Jim!™

“He shall come to yon—presently—
yes, very soon. 1 will give the order
now.”

The nurse murmured something to an-
other nurse,

“Of courss; there is no time to lose,”
was the answer,

But Milly heard not this.

The nurse returned.

“Shall I read to you™ she asked, “Are
you in too much pain to listen?"

*No, read,” said Milly, gently.
lat it be about flowers.”

**About flowers, dear?

“Yes—about flowers,” returned the
child, dreamingly. *“‘Are there tlowers
in heaven?"

“Burely. And we know that it iz God's
garden. He garners them there—even
the poorest child fiowers of this earth.”

Then there wasa ory.

““Oh, glilly, Milly! Oh! rou will not
die! Oh, promise me that you'll npt die!”

It was Jim—Jim who bad pressed close
to the bed, who was =obhing as if his
heart must burst. He stretched out his
little wan hands. The doctor held him
back ahd sought to quiet him. The

l-chl}.

| weary occupants of other beds raised

themselves up and tried 1o seo the two

| children.

Milly moved as much as she was able.

A gray shadow bad passed over her face,
m it almost unrecognizable, and
sharp anguish distorted her features,
Was this death? She knew not—she had
no time to thenk. Only for him—only
for Jim, the poor, homeless, friendless
little cromsing gweeper. e who had risked
his own iife for her—Miliy's verr tempies
throbbed with tumultuous shoaghta.

“Oh, Milly, speak!” criad the bov in
:i(:'mlr “Why couldn’t [ die for you™

“] am ghad,” murmured Millv's lips

tremuiousir.

“But I'm not. O, it's cruel of ¥ou to
Oh, I hate,
hate, bate mysell, that [ couldn't save

vou. If I had cnly been stronger.”

*‘Huosh, hush,” said the doctor and the

Hulh seemed to ST an invisibie

pressnoce.
The voung girl's head had fallen back

upen the pillow: the pain was passing
oui of ker face,  Sbe turoed yet more

toward her litsle friend.

“Oh, Jimf" she gasped, “‘dear Jim,"
and then more faintly still: *“The flowers
—the flowers—think, Jim, in heaven the
flowers—never—die!"

They let the little, ragged boy fling
himself upon her now. Noﬂnng could
hurt-her now, any more than it could
cure her, or bring her back io thought,
and speech, and love. Nor could any-
thing alter or mar the tender radiance
of the dead girl's face.—Lady Lindsay
in Temple Bar.

Tr nt for Stammering.

It issaid that stammerers rarely, if ever,
show sny impediment to speech when speak-
ing in whispers On this facia new metbod
of treatmant has besn advocated by Dr. Coen,
which is as follows: In the first ten days
speaking is prohibited. This will allow rest
to the voice, and constitates the prelimivary
state of treatment. During the nextten days
speaking is permissible in the whistering
voice, and in the course of the next fifteen
days the ordinary conwersational tone may
bo gradnally employed.—MMedioal Journal.

A Banner of Rattlesnake Skins.
A lady residing on the west side has
perhaps the most unique banner that

has ever been seen in Kansas City, Itis
as beautiful as itis e, and is prized
by its owner for its uty and oddity.

It is madoof theskin of an enormous
rattlesnake, with a batkground of plush.
The snakeshin was ront the lady by a
friend who lives in Texas. It is beauti-
fully tunned, the back being colored and
covered with spots resembling small
scales, which on the background of
plush look for all the world like mosaic.
The skin is over five feet long without
the hend and tail, and fourteen rattles
denoted its age. In the widest partthe
skin is nine inches in width, thus show-
ing that in life the rightfnl owner of the
ekin which now adorns the lady’s parlor
must have been an ugly customer. A
letser which preceded the present states
that belts made of rattlesnake skins are
much worn by the young ladies of Texas,
and are a common article of a belle's ap-
parel.—Kansas City Times,
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Do a General Banking, Collecting
and Brokerage Business,

Eastern and Fore exchangs |
bought andlgs?a I ,

U. S. Bonds of all denominations
bought and sold.

County, Township and Municl
Bonds bought. o

SCHOOL
SUPERINTENDENTS.

Just cormpleted and far sale at this cffice “Rpserd
#f Teachers ALy, fOr ase b7 Supsrinteadest and

Trisepals of CONMON, CITY aad OGRADED
BLHOOLS. _Can Be uaed In any oity. Tha peck i
of & conveul o tn n e pcEel. Beund
15 Cleta, 80 eotte Flexible Bach, S10 Shst by mall
10 any sddress ugen recelpt of M cents fer cleth sad
§1 &7 for fexibie Minding,  Orders by maldwill re

seive p
THE WICHITA EAOLR,

READ THE WEEKLY

‘Wiehita l:agle.,

Contains llou State and OGen- |
eral News and Eastern Dis-
gwhn than any paper In ioe
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION:

Postage Prepaidy
'One Year, - $1.00
20

Liay Rap
A bandsome lithograph ma
taining the names .-{ all the sireets
[.u:-L\ colleges and puoblice boildings
otels, el A compiete map twelve by
! Etteen inches, oo linen [paper, c=n be had |
ultfhcu,rnf w '31:'&--..!:. 1

~BREAL ESTATE -
AGENTS.

Wecarry g compiete Uoe of afl sinds of Bests
84 Planks gt ap are veed oy Meal Detate 4gevety
-t

of thiscity, |

ron

DSON, Frea L VT BANCOCK, VieswPresident,
J QIS u"?l.lﬂ? G. FITCH, Secretary and Treasurs .

Davidson Investment Comp'y

Paid-up Capital, $300,000.

RECTORS-JOIX NOY ADAMS, JOON €. DERST, (HAR G. WOOD, C. A WALKER,
'rum llnﬁﬂlf.lor}t HANMD.“'OI. BUCKSER, W, £ STANLEY_ J. 0. DAVID=ON

$5,000,000 Loaned in Southern Kansas.  Money Always on Hand
for Improved Farm and City Loans.

——Offios wilh Cltizeas Bank, noril wast corder Neis Btreet and Doaglas A veass —

WICHITA, KANSAS,

" LITHOGRAPHING

The EAGLE has added Lithograpbing to its

ART DEPARTMENT.

We Have First Class

' Artists, Designers, Engravers.

Bend for Samples and Prices.
R. P. MURDOCK, Manager.

~ THE WICHITA EAGLE,

M. M Murdock & Bro., Proprietors

Printers, Binders, Publisbers and Blaok Book Mis

Anmdlofwntg*wmmpm-chooldmm records and

blanks. uon. Complete stock of Jus-
tice's dockets and bl.lm Job of all Kinda We bind law
and medical “‘?e odicals of all KIndsat prices
a8 low as or Nw York rantee work just as good,
Orders sent by mail will be ut.endad to. Address all {nm-
Ress comm tions to

R. P. MURDOCK, Business Mana.ger.

L. C. JACKSON,

Successor o HACKER & JACESON,
—Wholesals and Retall dealer in all Xiods of—-

Anthracite and Bituminous Coal

—And sll kinds of Buliding Material

Main o!ﬂc-. 112 South Fourth avanua, PEranch cffics, 1873
North Main,  Yards conzectsd Wilh all Paiiroads ia the city.

'Globe Iron Works, Wicmta Ka.n
A. FLAGG, Proprietor.

The Hnnhl* Bagige

‘mi-‘ I TR { 5
o £ par cent ssving over goy
sutoalle aad # 9 W e

OUAR

Gd“lally 'IJJ" wad e o ue,
Maszfartures all b! -yhd‘lr‘muﬂhra.m Tack and Bheet lrom Work,

Paleys. Sugfurg sad Hesgers aod Al Kivde of cestieg mads be order,
farsiabed oG o ! cluses uf work

W. I FONDA, Superiutendent




